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SCENE TAI Figsr. 
4 CHAMBER: 
Enter Tixornr Wapprx, reading a letter. 


RECiTATIVE. | 
Y wife arriv'd ? whom I've long heard was 
dead: | 
What will be done, ſince I've another wed ? 
.* A 1 K. | | 
Kind Death, O come, I pray thee, 
And take from me a ſponſy ; 
With tother I will pay thee, 
If ſuch a boon can rouſe ye : 
O quickly come, 
Or make 'em dumb, | 
For two wives" tongues no man gan bear: 
Then for à cure, 
Since none's ſo ſure, 
P'll give em to your godſbip. 


Should 


__ - ' « — — = LY = 
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(.4 ) 
U. 
Should one here want to marry, ow 
A wife I have to ſpare ye : 
You need no longer tarry, 
On wedding pye to fare ye ; 
For. fince I've two, 
The time's for you, 
Of me one to obtain, Sir : 
But you muſt mind, 
Her once refign'd, 
T take her not again, Sir. 


SCENE ill. 


Enter 2d. Mrs. WADDLE. 


Mrs. WADDLE. 
RECITATIVE. 
Come, come, my dear, your breakfaſt waits below, 


| WADDLE. 
I cannot ear—ſo great's my preſent woe. 
Another wife, from Spain arriv'd I have, 
Whom many years I thought within her grave ; 
But be not ſad, we will not part, my dear, 
Although ſhe be reſoly'd to harbour here; 
Do you be kind, and I will cer be true, 
Whatever ſhe may ſay, may think, or do, 
Ah ! here ſhe comes now civil be, I pray. 


2d. Mrs, 


hd MY wy td 


1 
ad. Mrs. WA DDL E. 5 
1 will, if poſſeble, theſe hard commands obey; | 
AJ 
| | 1. | oe Fay 
"Twas you firſt gain'd my eaſy heart, 
'Twwas you who taught me firſt to love, 
. Then let me never feel the ſmart, | 
Which, if neglefted, 'I ſpall prove. 
Be you ſtill kind, I bleft ſhall be, 
All ſeaſons twill alike be gay; 
When ſnow beclads each leafleſs tree, 
II bail it as the bloom of May. _ 


| SCENE II. 
Enter 1ſt. Mrs. Wapprx, and Captain BINNACLE. 


WADDLE. 
My deareſt wife l- you're come my bliſs to crown; 
For in theſe arms each ſenſe in love I'll drown. 
I muſt not ſeem afraid---for then ſhe'll prove, | aſide. 
The greateſt ſhrew that e er man had, by Jove! 


it. Mrs. WADDLE, | 
Well, IO have you now, baſe man, to ſay ? * 


WAD DLE. | 
Nothing, my love, I am fo blithe and gay. ; 
B2 iſt, Mrs, 


1 


(6) 
Have wm not marrjed two wives? you wicked 
R 
WADDLE. 
'Tis true I am and twenty more I'd have. 
J 18. Mrs, WAD DLE. 

O, you wicked man you can't be juſt to one, 
And if you twenty had, nigeteen mult be undone, 


WAD DLE. 
41A. 
18 I. | 
Qb1 wheat pleaſures will abound! _. 
Such comforts I ne er had before ! 
In extacy my ſenſe is drown'd-— 
Then give me, Gods, of wives a ſcore! 
Ob the chit-chat there will be! _.. 
Ob the ebit-chat there will bel : 
The chit-chat there will be, 
With * , uiñdid they agree. 
H. 
Death I value not a * 
If be ſbould either ſpox/y chuſe ; 
8 I have two by Hymen's law, 
Who could fo fmall a loon refuſe ? | 
' Though no more cbit- chat there Would be; 
Though, &c. Sc. &c. 
No more chit-chat, Sc. 
With my wives io pleaſure me. 


RECI- 
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REC T A: TLV By 
| [To 1ſt. Mrs. WavoLe. 
And now, my dear, if youll be calm, che 1 
As Cer I was, to thes T ner be Nad, d 


if. Mrs, WADDLE, 
Kind I can I have patience another wife to ſee, 
Within thoſe arms, you know; belung to me? 
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9 III. 
Tuo Wives * man was ne er A 
10 pleaſe them both you can't, you'll find: 
Pm ſure I ner content ſhall be 
Unleſs I have you all to me. 

Dans votre lit. 


is L. 


, me Togts 
WE” 


BINNA- 


NVA. 
fl TY | [To iſt. Mrs. Watese efide. 
RECITATIVE. 


A little patience---and ſee how he'll behave. 
it.” Mrs. WAD DLE. 
8x Capt. Brxwaceny affide, 
I will difſerable to th" hard-hearted knave. 
WAD DLE. 
My deareſt life . my breakfaſt is prepar'd, 
I pray it may by you, m friends, be ſhar'd, 
BINNACLE. FA 
Agreed ! ; for I long faſt this morn have kept. 
WA D DLE. 
| Ie iſt. Mrs. War. 
Does then, my deareſt, my fond wiſh accept ? 


aſt, Mas. WAR ns * 


I do--- 
'WADDLE. | 
* [Taking each wwife i in each hand, 
—Cotas then, my dears, give each a hand, 
And you SHE l og RE 
- Exeunt. © 


© 
* 


69 0 


The ſcene changes to an apartment where the 
breakfaſt is ſeen prepared and waiting. 


SCENE UV. 


Euter WapDLE leading in both his wives, who are 
_ followed by Capt. BinnacLE. 


WADDLE. 
Now pray, my dears, ſet one on either chair, 
For, thus, I'll fit between each charming fair. 
[fitr down between them. 
Captain pray take a ſeat---make this your home, 
Until again at ſea you wiſh to roam. 


BINNACLE. 
[fits down. - 
Your offer I accept---although twould be, 
As long as life, could I my Sally ſee. 
| A I x. 
1. 
When late I wander d o'er the main, 
Port after port I flrove to gain, 
And through wild billows rally; 
But now I ſafely am come home, 
No more at ſea I'd wiſh to roam, 
Could I but find my Sally. 


610) 


8 II. | 
For in her arms is all my joy, 
Hier abſence will my peace deflroy; 
Her love and mind ſo tally : 
By all the winds and waves I ſwear, 
Their utmoſt fury I could bear, 
Rather than want my Sally. 


III. 
| But ſbe, alas ! is diſtant far, 
And many leagues between us are, 
Of bill, and dale, and valley. 
O come, my love, loſe ev'ry fear, 
My arms are open for my dear, 
To claſp for &er my Sally. 
WADDLE. 
RECITATIVE. 


Then you, dear Captain, feel the power of love ? 


BINNACLE. 
It's influence we failors always prove. 


it. Mis, WADDLE, 
[7 Mr. Wort. 


What, breakfaſt in your morning gown, my dear ? 
© You never us this floven to appear. 
zd. Mrs. WA D DI. E. 
A ſloven, Madam; can he be better dreſt ? 
3 aft, Mr. 


% 


(tee) 


(The following two pages to be introduced Page 10, after” 
the line, © Its influence we ſailors always prove.” } 


Enter SALLY, @ ſervant. 
BINNACLE. 
[afide. 


RECITATIVE. 3 
O Fortune kind! it is my lovely fair; , 
But hold, my heart—T'll not myſelf declare. 


SALLY. 
[Ob/erving Bix NACLE, 
Tis ſurely William !--It is my long loſt ſwain, 


William! *tis Sally meets you once again. 


BINNACLE. 
My Sally! Friendly gale to waft me here, 
To fold, within my conſtant arms, my dear. 
But how! are you a ſervant here, my fair ? 
To ſee you, thus, your William cannot bear. 


SADLY, 
William, when from my arms you went to ſea, 
I left my home a:ſervant here to be, 
For ev'ry place where we our loves enjoy'd, 
When you were gone my happineſs deſtroy'd, . 
| AIX. 
ky I. — 
The path by the freamlet where often we ray d, 
And gather'd the daifies its borders ſo grac'd, 
Without you ſeem'd withbrambles and thiſtles overlaid; 
For your abſence had ev'ry beauty defac l. 
" II. 


(ne 
n ls * 
The ſoft gliding waters ſo ſweet and ſo char, © 
I herein the dear image of William I've ſeen, 
Were ruffled and ſpoil d by the faft falling tear, 
© Your Sally there ſhed when alone ſhe has been. 


III. 


But fince ber dear William's return'd to ber arms, 
The path ſhall reſume all its daifies again; 
Aud the ſtream ſhall of nature reflect all the charms ; 
For it ſhall from my tears unruffled remain. 


BINNACLE. 
RECITATIVE. 


Lovely girl—to-morrow we will married be; | 
For you a ſervant longer none ſhall ſee. 


WADDLEC | x: 


No more they ſhall this moment ſhe is free, 
To ſhare with you whate'er this houſe afford: 
To ſee you meet, my heart with joy has ſtor'd. 
Then fit you down—another maid ſhall tend ; 


I've ſtore of females, you may ſee, my friend. 


| e. 
(BiNNACLE and SALLY ſeat themſelves.) 


Enter L1iCETTA. 


* 
F 


E 8 
iſt, Mrs. WA D DLE. 
His coat would better ſeem, I muſt proteſt. 
WADDLE. 
Go, Licetta, and bring me down my coat. 


i. Mrs. WADDLE. 
[ Coaxting hin. 


That's my dear-—-again you'll make me doat. 


2d. Mrs, WADDLE. 
= it you wear ?---The thought Pl] not endure. 


WADDLE. 8 


[To 2d. Mrs, Wadorz, aud taking bis Coat. 


What you deſire next---I'll grant beſure. 


| 8 Mis, W A DDLE. | 
Tis very well tis plain---l ſee your mind. 


'Tis her you'll love---to me you'll prove unkind. . 


A I R. 


Tuns, 4, well-a-day, my poor heart {"* 
1 ne'er could have'thought ſo cruel you'd be, 


| Ah, Toell-a-gay, my poor heart ! 
The ſea-beaten cliff is more tender than thee, 


4h, welkd-day,” my poor heart / 


5 C | _— 


. II. N 
As a bee ver a roſe- bud that's blighted I'll pine, 
Ah, twell-a-day, my poor heart! £2 
Or, as ſailors when ſhipzreck'd on rocks, I recline, 
Ah, toell-a-day, my poor heart ! 


III. 
To the deſert Fu go where all is forlorn, 
Ab, cpell- a- day, my poor heart ] 
Since the verdure of bliſs from my boſom is torn, 
Ah, well-a- day, my poor heart! 


WADDLE 
[Ts zd. Mrs. Wap Dt E, and aging with one arm in his coat. 


RECITATIVE. 
rl diſpleaſe the world before I'll anger thee. 


iſt, Mes. WADDLE, 
"You will, Sir, ſuch a monſter be to me? 


WADDLE. 
What ſhall I do---I pray, dear Captain, tell. 
BINNACLE. 
Wear neither---if with both you would be well. 
WAD DLE. 
[ Throw: away the coat. 
Well ſaid, good Captain, Ladies, now you're 


pleas d: 
I'd naked go, that neither might be teas d. 
a 4 QUAR- 


a © 
_ QUARTETTO. 


it, Mrs, WADDLE, 
85 P 2d. Mrs. Wavbts, 
Now, Ma'am, I hope you will contented be, 
For he will catch his death for you, I ſee. 


- 


=. 


2d. Mrs. WA D DLE. b 
| [To 1ſt. Mrs. WappLs,/ 


Ma'am, you miſtake ; tis for you I'm ſure, 
That he contented thus, will cold endure ; 
Fie upon you, Madam! fie! O fie 


hy [To 2d. Mrs. Waadt. 


Fie upon you, Madam! fie! O fie! 


WADDLE, 
[To boths 
The devil take you both, ſay I. 


BINNACLE. 
Fie upon ye, Ladies l fie ! 


* 


RECITATIVE, 


WADDLE. 


And if my company to have you mean, 
Ceaſe thus to vent on each your envious ſpleen, 


— 


C 2 AIR, | 


( 14 ) 
14,409 
Tong, II fng you @ fong—'faith I'm finging it now." 
£ 

of 0 N 

As a bull at a tether, O Lord, how I'm worried 

With a wife on each fide how my ſpirits are flurried 
At me they ſuap and ſnarl---then worry one another, 

And for a bit of me, they bite each one the other. 

Boe, wow; wow, Sc. Ec. 


— 


I. 

Like me if any's married---@ dog's upon two legs, | 

Who for crumbs of content thus vainly to you begs * 

He fits up night and day---and fetches. and carries; 

© tohat a fooliſh dog is be whoever marries | ' 
Bow, wow, 20070, Er. G. on wo 


3. 4 KL 4 
The coxcomb who is his miſtreſs" lap dog, 
And the miſer who ts the moſt of a ſuap- dog, 
And the Frenchman who is a grey-hound in running, 
Are happier dogs than T, while Hou are both a Anif. 


Bow, wow, wow, Oc. Sc. 


RE CITATIVE. 
"ys Mrs. WADDLE. 


(Afar. 
Since ſhe cap't h cannot be pain'd. 


2d. Mrs. WA DD L E. 
[Adi 
f am well pleas'd---the victory ſhe's not gain'd. 
BIN N A- 


„ 
BINNAC LE. 
nnen, 


WA D DIL. E. 0% Att 4 
O fie! when 'twixt two ſuns you me behold. 


4. Mrs, WAD DLE. 
wil you, my dear, ſome tea or coffee chooſe a 


iſt, Mrs. WADDLE. 


Coffee I I'm ſure my huſband will refuſe; 3 
For always he was us'd to drink but te., 
When he at home ſo happy liv'd'with me. 


A4. Mrs. WADDLE. 855 
But, Madam, always now he coffee drinks ; 4 a BY 
For hurtful tea affefts his nerves, he A 


it.” Mrs. WADDLE.. 


That Madam, muſt be careleſsneſs in you; ; 
Too ſtrong and warm Pm ſure you make it too, 
Or elſe there's nought for him can be ſo good 
This diſh, my dear, has not a moment ſtood. 


WADD'LE:; ui 2d T 
| [fakes tet 


Your care and tenderneſs my thanks receive. 


T Sas 


FY + 


6 


— 1 


9 


24. Mrs, W A DDLE. | 
' [Taking tht (ia from him. 

You muſt not poiſon yourſelf, my dear, believe. 
WAD DLE 
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WADDLE. 
[Taking a diſh of tea and coffie in tach band. 
A diſh of each, my deareſt loves, I'll take. 


Att. Mrs. WA D DLE. 0 
| oy 7 [Taking the coffee from him. 
If you drink 9 love, my heart you'll break, 


2d. Mrs. WA D DLE. 


Lali from bim the tea at the ſame time, 


If tea you drink youll cauſe my heart to ache. - 3 


D WAD DLE. nat 
i AATY, : 
Zounds, women, weither will you let me touch! 
Is then your love and kindneſs to me ſuch ? 
To this ſad flate what man was ever born ? 


/ 


oy 1 


Firſt Arp 'd---thea n (25 ever, I'll be 5 


* 


RECITATIVE. | 
What would you now, my friend, have me to do? 


* 


BINNACLE. | 
This time you muſt without your breakfaſt go. 


WADDLE. 
No---that I never will- I'll have it now--- 


Some milk and water, dears, FROM fure allow ? 


. [To both his wives, 


1 


TOR . W AD. 


67 
1ſt. Mrs. WA DDL. 
I care not if it be not filthy tea? 
2d, Mrs. WADDLE. 
And if not coffee---'tis all the ſame to me. 


WADDLE. 


[To BinnacLs. 


That's kind, my dears---How happy, friend, am I? 


BINNACLE. 
O truly ſo---a blind man might deſcry. 


WADDLE. 


How great's the bliſs to have two careful wives, 
To mend each other's faults, each fair one ſtrives, 


AIR. 
Tons, * Hor happy ould I be witheither."" 
How joyleſs ſhould T be from either, 
Were one pretty charmer away : 
So bleſt am I with you together, 


The devil a word can I ſay. | 
But tol de rol, Sc. &c. &c. 


. 


- 
1 


2d. Mrs. W A D- 


1454 


— 


(cn) 


ad. Mrs. WADDLE. 


Bleſs me, dear Waddle, I never knew | 
That you had flippers on this morning through. 


1ſt. Mrs. WADDLE! 


Jo you no anſwer, Madam—Bur, my dear, 
You'll wear no ſhoes ?—Licetta bring none here, 


WADDLE. 


[To BixwACLE.« 


What ſhall I do, adviſe me---Captain—Friend ? 


BINNACLE. 
To pleaſe 'em both I have to recommend. 


WADDLE. 
[Throwing the ſhoes and flippers different ways, 
Then I muſt neither ſhoes nor flippers wear? 
Was ever man fo plagued with tender care; 
But ſoft, give me my ſhoes---the means Ill try 
At once, with both your wiſhes to comply. 


iſt, Mrs. WADDLE. 
QUARTETTO. 
Fl never leave you till you have complied. 
2d, Mrs. WADDLE. 


And I'm determined not to be denied. 


( w ) 
WADDLE. 
Thus I to pleaſe you, dear, will wear my ſhoes; 


i 


M. Mrs. WADDLE.. 
Then will you, my requeſt, baſe man, refuſe ? 
WADDLE, 


Softly, my love, I'll now grant your defire, 


[turns the ſtraps in, 
They're ſlippers now—what more can you require. 


iſt. Mrs. WADDLE. 
Unworthy man—my love thus to abuſe. 


zd. Mrs. WADDLE. 


D'ye think that you ſhall me ſo baſely uſe 
I am reſolv d you ſhall no more have peace. 


it. Mrs. WADDLE. 
And I to ſcold you, Sir, will never ceaſe. 


FINALE, 
WADDLE. 


Ah! whither, whither ſhall I run 
Their ſcolding fury now to ſhun ? 
Naked, ſtarving I am ſeen, 

O, where ſhall I my folly ſcreen! 


BIN- 


DINNXCLE: 
Leave your wives to me, my friend, 
And I will ſoon their manners mend: 
But you muſt, then, take this advice, 
Tis of your future peace, the price. 


WADDLE. 


O tell, O tell me what, I pray, 
For naught can be ſo bad as they ! 


BINNACLE. 


Nor aught's ſo pleaſing as my taſk— 
Of theſe your friends' protection aſk. 


2d. Mrs. WADDLE and BINNACLE, 
In this we all moſt gladly join. 
It is my wiſh.—And mine—And mine, 
OMNES. 


Here thn for ever diſcord ends, 

We'll henceforth from this hour be friends : 
Let love and lover prove their worth, 

And innocence crown all our mirth. 


7 3A 09 
THE END. 


